CHAPTER   IX
Marie's Love Story
MARIE was in a fix. It was not her first, and was
not going to be her last. She had been given a
most interesting piece of scientific work to do and
she had nowhere to do it. The Society for the
Encouragement of National Industry had asked
her to make a thesis on the magnetic properties of
different kinds of steel. It was just the work she
loved. She had been getting on with it most
successfully in Professor Lippmann's laboratory,
but there simply wasn't room for all the heavy
apparatus she needed. She had to analyse
minerals and group examples of metals, and
she hadn't any idea where she could get the loan
of floor space. She told her trouble to a scientific
Polish friend, M. Kowalski, who had come to
Paris with his wife, partly on his honeymoon,
partly to give scientific lectures.
Kowalski looked at her seriously. He saw
that the matter was important, but what could
he, a stranger in Paris, do about suggesting a
room,
"I have an idea!" he exclaimed after a few
moment's hesitation* "I do know a man of some
importance who works in Lhomond Street at the
School of Physics and Chemistry. He might have
a room to lend* or at any rate he could give you